736                 JUDITH  PARIS                 PART

again and the moon rode out, her light stroking
Skiddaw's shoulder.

1 Yes.    Listen.    Listen/

Then above the beating of their hearts they
heard it beyond any question, the strike of
horses* hoofs on the winter road.

* Quick!    Quick!    Back to the house!'
They ran down the fell, along the road and

through the gate. As Judith turned in she saw
a figure come out of one of the village houses;
the black shadow stood looking down the hill.
It was beyond doubt now, a clatter of horses,
laughter and voices.

She ran into the house and up the stairs.
First she went into Jennifer's room. It was in
darkness. John came towards her,

' She is asleep.'

She went to the bed and shook Jennifer's
shoulder,

* Jennifer!    Jennifer!    Wake up!'

When she was awake she told her as quickly
as possible.

* Now, Jennifer, it is nothing.    Only some
drunken boys*    But you must stay here.    Don't
move from here,     It will be soon over.1

* Drunken boys? . * . But what do they want?'

* Reuben is here, and Bennett has a gun, and
Mr. Fox of Holtby is coming over*'

* Oh dear.    Oh dear* . . .'

But she had no time for Jennifer's * Oh dears!'
i John, you remain with your mother*    Adam

and Dorothy had best be here as well.    I will

bring them/